7 "he contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Sir Tohn.l o helpe King Sdward in this time of ftormes ' 

As euery loyall fubietft ought to do. 

Edw. Thankes braue Montgomery , 

But I onely claime my Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend the reft. 

Sir Iohn. Then fare you well. Drum ftrike vp and let vs 
March a way ,1 came to ferue a King, and not a Duke, 

Edw . Nay ftay fit /<?&», and let vs firft debate. 

With what fecurity we may do this thing. 

Sir Iohn .What ftand you on debating, to be briefe. 
Except you prefently proclaime your felfe our King, 
lie hence againe,and keepe them backe 
That come to fuccour you,why fhould we fight. 

When you pretend no title ? 

Rtch. Fie brother,ftand you vpon tearmes ? 

Refolue your felfe,and let vs claime the crowne. 

Edw. I am refolude once more to claime the crowne,. 

And win it too,orelfetolofemylife. . >> 

Sir Iohn. I, now mySoueraigncfpeakethhimfelfe, 

And now will I be Edwards Champion. 

Sound Trumpets,for Edwardfhzll be prodaimd. 

Edward the fourth, by the grace of God, king of Enghtnimi 
France, and Lord of Ireland ; and whofoeuer gainfaies King 
Edwards right,by this I challenge him to fingle fight. Long 
liue Edward the fourth. 
j4ll. Long liue Edward the fourths 
Edw. We thanke you all. Lord Maiorleade on the way. 

For this night wee’l harbour here in Torke, 

And then as early as the morning funne, 

Lifts vp his beames abouc this horifon, 

Wee’l march to London, to mecte with Warwick* , 

And pull falfc Henry from the Regall throne. 

Exeunt mites. 

Enter tParwicke and Clarence with the Crowne, and then 
King Henry , Oxford, Somerfet,and the 
young Earle of Richmond, 

Xitfr 


of Torke and Lane after. 

r Thus from the prifon to this princely feate, 

3s great mercies am 1 brought againe. 
y ' a nd Warwick*, do you keepe the crowne, 

A uouerne and proteft my Realme in peace, 
j ? w iil fnend the remnant of my daics, 
fL n , s rebuke, and my Creators praife. 

^Vdr.What anfwcre* Clarence to his SoueraigneswiU i 
Cla’c Urence agrees to what king Henry likes. 

&?.My Lord of Somcrfet.what pretty boy 
. that you feeme to be fo carefullof ? 

Sm . If it pleafe your grace, it is young Ferny, 

bithcr P rett y Lad * 

If heauenly powers do aime aright 
Tomy diuining thoughts, thou pretty boy, 

Shalt proue this Countries blifte. 

Thy head is made to weare a princely crowne, 

Thylookes are all repleatc with Maicfty, 

Make much of him roy Lords, 

For this is he (Kail helpe you more, 

Then you arc hurt by me, 

Enter one with a Letter to W itwicke. 

f^r.What counfcll Lords, Edward from Belgia, 
Withhaftie Germanes and blunt Hollanders, 

Ispaftinfafety through the narrow feas. 

And with his troopes do march amaine towards London, 
And many giddy headed people follow him, 

Oarf.Tis beftto looke to this betimes. 

For if this fire do kindle any further, 

It will be hard for vs to quench it out. 

War, In Warwickfhire I haue true hearted friends. 

Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in warre. 

Them will I mufter v p,and thou fonne Qarence, 

Shalt in Effex,Suffolke,Norfolke,and in Kent, 

Stir vp the knights and gentlemen to come with thee. 

P z 
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